In the deep blue sea ;

But axcusing silver---

And It comes most willing---

Here's us two paying

Our forty shilling;

For it's sartin sure, Turvey,

Safe and sound,

You danced us square, Turvey;

Off the ground!'

BUNCHES  OF  GRAPES

* Bunches of grapes, * says Timothy ;

* Pomegranates pink,5 says Elaine;

* A junket of cream and a cranberry tart

For me,' says Jane.

* Love-in-a-mist, * says Timothy;

* Primroses pale, * says Elaine ;

*A nosegay of pinks and mignonette
For me, * says Jane.

* Chariots of gold,* says Timothy;
'Silvery wings,' says Elaine ;

4 A bumpity ride in a wagon of hay
Forme,' says Jane.

THE APPLE  CHARM

I plucked an apple, sleek and red,
I took his three black pips,
Stuck two upon my cheek, and brow,
And t'other on my lips.

Dick on my cheek, the other Tom,

But O---my love to be---

Robin that couched upon my lip
"Was truest unto me.
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